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admitted (of which each House of Congress alone is the judge), that State
becomes Instanter as much In the Union as New York or Ohio*.
All of which in this crowded hour of decision meant power beyond
fathoming In Lincoln's hand. Lincoln, Grant, and Sherman were a trium-
virate holding such actual power that if imperative they could set up a
dictatorship. The historic point to be reckoned in die balances during early
April was that the three high commanders and a million soldiers were, to
use Grant's word, 'unanimous' for ending the war on practically any terms
that would bring a restored Union with slavery gone. To these two major
conditions ail else was minor and could be threshed out in parliamentary
debate and political battles in the old-iasliioned American way.
Grant was wishing luck to Jefferson Davis, hoping the fugitive would
escape from the United States. This wish and hope he believed 'Mr. Lincoln
shared*. Off in the immense areas of Texas or thereabouts In the trans-
Mississippi region, Davis might set up a new, though shrunken Confederacy
with outfits of restless, unemployed young men drawn from the various
abandoned Confederate armies. Besides this, believed Grant, Lincoln wanted
Davis to escape because as the Federal President he did not wish to deal with
the matter of punishment for the Confederate chieftain. Grant saw Lincoln
as the best possible man to be in power as umpire during the wrangling and
bitterness to come. And Grant believed that an overwhelming majority of
the Northern people, eand the soldiers unanimously1, thus saw Lincoln in
this hour that Grant travelled toward Washington for an interview with the
President and a joining of counsels.
Ward Hill Lamon had an anecdote used by Lincoln when he was asked
what he would do with Jefferson Davis when that marvellously stubborn and
unrepentant Confederate leader was captured, Lincoln saying: "When I was -
a boy in Indiana, I went to a neighbour's house one morning and found a
boy of my own size holding a coon by a string. ! asked him what he had
and what he was doing. He says, "It*s a coon. Dad cotched six last night,
and killed aE but this poor little cuss. Dad told me to hold him until he
came back, and I'm afraid he's going to kill tills one too; and ohs Abe, I do
wish he would get away!" "Well, why don't you let him loose?*' "That
wouldn't be right; and If I let him go, Dad would give me hell* But If he
would get away himself, It would be all right." Now/ said Mr. Lincoln* "if
Jeff Davis and those other fellows will only get away, It will be all right.
But If we should catch them, and I should let them go, "Dad would give
me hell'7
If Lincoln had his wish, It was evident, Jeff Davis would skip the country
and make a home In Mexico, Peru, London, Paris, anywhere beyond reach
of the United States Government. As an exile Davis could do little harm.